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reticence there was a modicum of admiration for
the methods of the redoubtable little colleague,
who in his way, was a more inexorable boss than
Penrose himself ever dreamed of being. The
mutual understanding was there, even if it never
became articulate.

Penrose has peculiarities which put him in a
niche quite his own.   He eschews conversation as
an idle affectation.   He dislikes to shake hands,
preferring the Chinese fashion of holding his on his
own expansive paunch.   When he finds it nec-
essary to talk at all he speaks the precise truth as
he sees it without consideration for the feelings of
those he happens to be addressing.   The results
are frequently so ludicrous, particularly when he
enters a colloquy on the Senate floor, that he is
given credit for a much more pronounced sense of
humor than he actually possesses,   I doubt that
he is always conscious of the element of humor and
I suspect that if he realized that his observations
were to evoke laughter he would  deliberately
choose a less satirical or flippant method of
expression.

This temperamental characteristic was illus-
trated by an episode in the Senate chamber not
long ago. Penrose, entering, found his chair oc-
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